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There is not a single person in the house to whom my lady
has not been kind at some time or another. The trouble is
that, though they are ready enough to take things from her,
they never have a kind word to say about her."
"What do you mean?" Nun Wang said.
"There is old lady P'an, the Fifth Lady's mother. Whenever
Father stays the night in the Fifth Lady's room, the old lady
comes and sleeps here. And when she goes away, my lady
never lets her go without stuff for making clothes or shoes.
She gives her money too. Yet the Fifth Lady never has a good
word to say about it."
"Oh, woman!" cried the Lady of the Vase, "why do you
have so much to say? Let them do what they like. Heaven is
mighty, yet Heaven never boasts; and Earth is solid, yet
Earth never speaks,"
"Buddha!" said Nun Wang, "who would have known
that you had such a sweet disposition? But Heaven has eyes;
Heaven will see your good works and reward you."
"Teacher," the Lady of the Vase said, "what reward shall
I receive? Not even my child is left <o me, I suffer so much
pain, and have an ailment so unpleasant that even as a spirit
I shall be unclean. I am going to give you some money so that,
when I am dead, you can employ a few nuns to read as many
texts as you can find so that this nasty disease may not cling
to me for ever."
"You are looking too far ahead," Nun Wang said. "Your
heart is so good that Heaven cannot fail to protect you."
While they were talking, Ch'in T'ung came. "Father says
this room must be cleaned," he told Welcome Spring. "Uncle
Hua has come to see your lady. He is in the outer court now."
Nun Wang stood up. "I must go to the inner court," she said.
"Teacher," said the Lady of the Vase, "don't go away. I
wish you to stay for a few days. There is something I should
like to say to you." The nun promised to stay.
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing brought in Uncle Hua. The Lady of the
Vase lay still upon her bed and did not speak.
"I never knew you were ill until yesterday," Uncle Hua
said. "I have come specially to see you."
"It is very good of you," the Lady of the Vase said. She
turned her face to the wall.

